RECOLLECTIONS  OF A  PLAYEK
that as I near the end of my professional life it would be prudent to make my final bow in something of a more respectable nature. Besides, Laclilan Campbell is not altogether a sympathetic or lovable person ; before his transformation he is quite the reverse.
I had that fact brought home to me in Lancaster, Pennsylvania. One of the stagehands, watching the progress of the piece, was highly incensed when, in the second act, I erase my daughter's name from the Bible and forcibly eject her from the house. "Oh, the old devil!" said he to one of my associates. "Them religious fanatics are the worst. I Jd like to knock the old villain on the head." In the third act, when Lactilan sorrows over the loss of his child, he found a better place in the esteem of that critical gentleman, who, at the end of the piece, where LacJilan takes his daughter lovingly in his arms, was heard to exclaim, "The old man is not so bad, after all."
"The Bonnie Brier Bush" I regard as a pretty little play.   It is a simple story, and its atmosphere is peculiarly congenial 246s, 245r party encountered upon212              '<
